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psychic, for invariably, as death or failure neared, they
felt it, however gay their exterior. Light laughs and a
promise of victory died on the lips, and man became
mortal., suddenly tired, in a way that recalls the burden
of Shakespearean tragedy.
The Xapoleon of 1805, having won some almost
flawless triumphs., could yet speak of six years as marking
the limit of his venture. He was right in the estimate,
and was not deluded by a transitory gleam in the last
German campaign. cMy Eagles were victorious, but
my star is setting.' While a similar gloom was reflected
by General Maison, also in Saxony: "This is the last day
for France. We shall all have closed our eyes by twilight/
Bessieres knew that his fate was upon him on the May
Day of 1813, when the guns opened at Liitzen. Lannes
rode into action at Aspern-Essling, on the Whit Tuesday
of 1809, with the taste of death in his mouth. 'Don't be
slow in following/ he told his doctor, *I shall probably
need you to-day/ He did, and the French infantry were
never led again with the same devilish valour. Desaix
prophesied his own death at Marengo, as did Duroc at
Bautzen. Young Colbert, most handsome and dashing
of hussars, felt that he was destined to die early in Spain.
Lasalle, who belonged to the same order of youth,
expressed a boding before Wagram: cThis "will be ray
last battle/ And sure enough, his brilliant light cavalry-
rode from the field without him.
This spirit of fatalism had passed into a national
feeling by the spring of 1813, and Ney returned to a
France that was just as resigned to defeat as, twenty
years earlier, with Valmy marking the decision, it had
been sure of victory. Consider the material that -went
to the making of the new armies, 300,000 strong, but a
good half of these being boys under twenty. They had
grown up in the aftermath of the red years, so that
their courage, buoyed by the veteran tradition of Jena
and Austerlitz, was more certain than their powers of
endurance.
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